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Came Too Late.|

CHAPTER VIIL
“Teo Latel”

“Poor Annie and me will be quite
safe,” laughed Olivia. “Mr Faradeane
does not even bark, least of all bite.”

This was a few minutes before din-
ner, and the entrance of Bertie and
PRartley Bradstone stopped the inter-

" esting conversation.

“We are only waiting for Mr. Fara-
deane,” said the squire, glancing at
his watch, after the usual greetings
had been got through.

“Faradeane?” said Bartley Brad-
stone as he stood in an easy—too
easy—attitude, his evening suit cut in
the very last fashion, and a costly
diamond blazing in the center of his
white shirt-front. “Faradeane? Is
he coming?’ and his brows came
down with the half-sullen, half-
suspicious frown. 2

“Yes,” said the squire, “and I am
glad to say we have struck up a
friendship. He is one of the pleasant-
est men—"

“He might be polite as well as
pleasant,” said Bartley Bradstone,
looking at his watch. “It isn’t quite
the thing for a newcomer to keep us
all waiting.”

Bertie cut in quickly.

“It wants two minutes to six,” he
said; “your watch is fast, Mr. Brad-
stone.”

“It's one of Dent & Frodsham's
chronometers,” he  retorted.

“It’s fast all the same,” said Ber-
tie, firmly, but pleasantly. “I timed
mine at the station an hour or two
ago.”

Before Mr. -Bradstone could meet
this argument, the door opened and
the footman announced Mr. Fara-
deane, and the great hall clock chim-
ed the hour.

Every eye was, not unnaturally,
turned upon the latest guest, and
Olivia thought that Annie was right

7 ils she glanced at the tall figure and
handsome face. Unlike Mr. Bartley
Bradstone, his dress-suit was not in
the latest cut, and instead of a blaz-
ing diamond was a plain black pearl.

: An expression of approval shone in
the squire’s eyes, for Faradeane's ap-
-pearance in evening dress confirmed
the squire in his good opinion of him.

“You have just come in time to pre-

. vent a duel of time-pieces,” he said.

Aunt Amelia simpered.

“], at any rate, was sure Mr. Fara-
deane was not late,” . said she, gra-
ciously.

“Then, as a reward, you shall be
taken in by him,” said the squire, of-
fering his arm to Mary. Bertie, the
highest in rank, escorted Annie; and,
Faradeane having Aunt Amelia, Olivia
was left to Bartley Bradstone.

“This "is & rough-and-scramble
meal,” said the squire, as the butler
lifted the cover from the fish, “but if
you will perpetrate such follies as
penny readings, you must pay the
penalty.”

“My brother ridicules our humble
v efforts to amuse and instruct our
brethren, Mr. Faradeane; but he is
always doing good himself, which ke
never mentions.”

“Nor permits any one else to men-
tion,” said the squire.

“ ‘Do not let your right hand know
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what your left hand dbeth,’ as the
man said who put a bad shilling in
the collecting-box,” said Faradéane.

Annie and * Mary almost started.
Was this the mysterious strange:
whose dark, contemptuous eyes had
smitten them with awe? And could
it be possible that his first words
should be a frivolous jest? They: be-
gan by being astonished, and contin-
ued so during the whole of the meal,
for Mr. Faradeane, if he did not quite
“set the table in a roar,” kept them
all perpetually amused.

If it had’' not been so perfectly nat-
ural and free from the appearance of
effort, it would almost have seemed
as if he were playing the part of the
wit with a purpose; but the musical
voice was quite easy and unstrained,
and the dark eyes were cloudless and
unreserved. The squire glowed with
sympathetic delight as epigram after
epigram fell quite naturally from his
guest, and Bertie’'s eyes sparkled
with fun as he laughed at the dry hu-
mor and happy repartee. .

Only two persons seemed unmoved.
One was Bartley Bradstone, who sat
in half-sullen, half-envious silence,
taking mo part in the conversation be-
yond a monosyllabic response, and
inwardly and palpably chafing at the
success the newcomer was obviously
making.

The other was Olivia. At first she
had smiled with the rest, but present-
ly she happened to glance round the
epergne which stood between her and
Mr. Faradeane, and at that instant
she caught his face off its guard, as it
were, and saw a strange sadness fall-
ing like a shadow dn his eyes and
hovering about his lips. It was gone
in a moment, but its remembrance
haunted her, and she knew that the
wit and the humor and the light-
heartedness were assumed, and mag-
nificently assumed, to hide some
secret sorrow.

And as she listened as he told a
story which convulsed Bertie and An-
nie and Mary, and made the squire
laugh the hearty laugh which-was so
rare with him, there flashed upon her

the well-known anecdote of the come-
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Cold has a vicious way of finding
out aching muscles or weak joints.
How often pain settles in the back,
eausing inflammation and excrucia-
ting soreness. Stiffness and aching
ail over follows.

An ppplication of Nerviline at the
‘start gives immediate relief and pre-
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~{dian who succeeded in convulsing a |,
theatre with laughter - while his

:houghts were fixed upon his favorite |
shild, who lay dying while he played. |

_ “A most delightful man!” exclaimed
iunt Amelia, as the ladies filed into
he drswing-rbom. “I never hughed
;0 much in my life.” ]

“Nor I!” exclaimed Mary and An-
iie. “And he scarcely smiled him-
self. Did you see the squire laugh,
Jlly, dear? Why, he isn’t at all what
{ fancied he would be! I’'m not a bit
vfraid of him. But you didn’t seem
s0 amused, dear; ‘you didn’t laugh
scarcely at all. Why was that?” and
she wound her arm round Olivia’s
waist.

“It’s because I'm so stupid,” re-
plied Olivia. “You must make allow-
ances, Annfe.”

Meanwhile the butler—who had
only succeeded'in maintaining his
solemn gravity through the dinner by
going out into the hall and getting
rid of his laughter—had placed the
Hawkwood port on the table, and lefi
the gentlemen to discuss it.

“You have a wonderful
Taradeane—— No, that’s unfair, a
wonderful vein of humor, I ought to
say,” said the squire.

Fgradeane, who had sunk into his
thair after the ladies’ exodus, looked
1p with a slight start. “Your first
remark is the right one,” he said; “I
1ave a good memory.”

“Yes,” said Bartley Bradstone. “It
‘eminds me of Russell, who said once
n the House that ‘a man was indebt-
3d to his memory for his wit, and to
1is imagination for his facts.’”

There was a moment -of ghostly si-
ence; then Faradeane said, with per-
‘ect ease and amiability:

“Quite right, Mr. Bradstone, your
juotation hits me to a nicety. I have
» good memory.” e

“I've heard most of the stories a
score of times,” said Bartley Brad-
stone, filling his glass.

“And I haven’t heard one,” said the
squire; “but I have been out of the
world so long.”

" “You couldn’t have heard

memory,

them,
squire,” said Bertie, warmly, “seeing
that Faradeane invented them on the
spot.”

“Not all, Cherub,” put in Faradeane
with a faint smile.

“Well, nearly all.
telling that one about Limerick races
——" He stopped and caught at his
wine glass as Faradeane’s eyes grcw
grave and warning. “I mean I re-
member that story years ago.”

“I never heard it before,” said the'
squire, “and am just as grateful as
if Mr. Faradeane had invented it,” and
he laughed. “Well, now, take some
wine, for we must have a cup of tea
with the ladies before you start.”

Bartley Bradstone "filled his glass,
but Faradeane and Bertie left theirs
empty, and a few minutes afterward
they went into the drawing-room.

I remember you

CHABTER IX.

“The Bird is Netted.”

The ladies had got their = outdoor
things on; but Olivia stood at the
teatable with her gloves off to give
the gentlemen their tea. As ' Fara-
deane went up to her for his cup, she
raised her eyes to his face curiously,
and felt no surprise at seeing it wear
its. usual grave and half-sad expres-
sion. She had instinctively known
that he had been acting during the
dinner, and the lightheartedness-
which had so enchanted the rest, was
but seeming.

He met her gaze and smiled faintly,
and her eyes fell.

“Were you going to ask me some-
thing?” he inquired, in a low voice.

“No, no,” she said, confusedly.
“Will you have some sugar?”’

“You see,” he sald, “you were go-
ing to ask me something."

her innermost thoughts; she flushed.
and turned away to put on her
gloves. ik 3

“We really mustn’t be late, Mr.
Faradeane!” exclaimed Aunt Amelia,
who was “got up” in a hat a.nd juckot" ;
rather more youthful than Olivias.
“The dear people will be so anxious, |
you know.” : o ook
“I am ready,” he said, and he went
toward Olivia to offer her his arm to
the carriage, then- stopped .suddenly,
as if he had remembered something, |
and looked round for Bertie, who|
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Olivia saw the sudden c¢hange of
partners ,and for a moment she hesi-
tated; then, with lowered eyes, she
put her hand on Bertie’s arm.

The rest followed, and Faradeane
got into the carriage with Annie and
Mary, much to their delight, and
somewhat to their awe. ;

“Well,” said Bertie, eagerly, in a
low voice to Olivia, “what do you
think of him?” ;

“Of him?” asked Olivia,
affectation of doubt.

“Of Faradeane,” said Bertie. “Isn’t
he splendid? By Jove! he was at his
best to-night—I mean I should think
s0,” he /stammered, with a mental
banning of his carelessness. “That's

with an

what I cal lhumor, Olivia, don’t you?
Anybody can make you laugh—I mean
any low comedian, but not as hLe
does. He makes you think at the
same time, don’t
know what I mean.”

“Yes, I think I do,” she said, in a
low tone.
in such good spirits?”

“No, by Jove! poor old
said Bertie, regretfully.
erally awfully sad and quiet. I
think he came out strong to-night to
please the squire and amuse Annie
delighted,

you know. You

“Is Mr. Faradeane always
fellow!”
“He is gen-

and Mary. They were
weren’t they?”

“Yes. -And-you think Mr. Faradeane
had no thought of our amusement and
applause—yours and Mr. Bradstone’s
and minc?” she asked, with her rare
smile.

“No; I think he exerted himself for
the squire and the girls., It's just like
his good nature.”

“You appear to have become very
intimate with him in a short time,”
said- Olivia.

Poor Bertie colored a deep red,
which the darkness luckily conceal-
ed.

(To be Continued.)

Incandescent |
Gas Lighting.

The remarkable economy of the in-
candescent gas lamp is by no means
either its chief—or even an import-
ant-——claim for popularity. It meets
better than any other source of arti-
ficial light the requirements of ideal
light.

In the color of the light produced
it is far superior to any other illu-
minant in general and universal use.
The investigations of acknowledged
authorities indicate that for the ap-
proximation of artificial daylight the
gas mantle has at least one and one-
half times the value of the carbon-
filament electric lamp. g

This quality is highly desirable, in-
deed absolutely essential where the
approximation of daylight color values
is important. For lighting shops, dis-
playing haberdashery, suitings,
gowns, millinery, etc., the incandes-
cent gas lamp is not even remotely ap-
proached by any other incandescent
lamp.

Of all the manifold advantages of
gas light, perhaps the most important
is its favourable effect upon the eyes.
The development of the incandescent
electrie; lamp with its intense bril-
liant and glaring filament has been
accompanied by hitherto unheard of
prevalence of eye troubles and dis-
eases which are forcing themselves
upon the attention of the medical fra-
ternity. This is resulting in a great-
er appreciation of the soft mellow

Feeling as if his dark eyes had read | quality of gas light and is rapidly en-[arate patterns, which will be mailed

larging its field of use.—julyi3,eod
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Our process has a wonderful scope for cleaning all sorts of
garments and material. Elaborate or fragile texture, as laces, -
silks, chiffons, and all tender materials, which cannot be cleaned

by this process without injury.

Ungar’s Laundry and' Dye Works,
HALIFAX,

Messrs. NICHOLLE, INKPEN & CHAFE, St. John's,

Agents for Newfoundland.
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Blouse and Cap—1780.

Petticoat—1728.

Comprising Pattern 1780, which
consists of a blouse and cap, and
Pattern 1728, which may serve as a
morning skirt or a petticoat. Silk,
crepe, gingham, percale, challie or
washable satin could be wused for
 these models. The skirt has full
gathered portion joined to a hip yoke
section. The blouse or sack could be
of contrasting material. The Pattern
of the blouse, which includes the cap,
is cut in 3 sizes: Small, Mediuim and
Large. It requires 33 yards of 36-
inch material for the sack and %
yard for the cap, for a Medium size.
The skirt is cut in 7 sizes: 22, 24, 26,
28, 30, 32 and 34 inches waist measure,
It requires 3% yards of 36-inch ma-
terial for a 24-inch size.

This illustration calls for TWO sep-
arate patterns which will be mailed to
any address on Treceipt of 10 cents
FOR EACH pattern in sgilver or
stamps. ’

A JAUNTY SPORT COSTUME.

Blouse—1761. Skirt—1756.
Striped taffeta in green and blue
was used for the smock, and green
jersey cloth for the skirt. Tub silk,
linen and washable satin is also nice
for this style, The skirt is a three-
gore model with lap tuck at the front
seam. The smock has front yoke por-
tions and big pockets. Pattern 1761
furnishes the model for the smock. It
is cut in 7 sizes: 32, 34, 36, 38, 40, 42
and 44 inches bust measure, and re-
quires 31 yards of 44-inch material
fort a 36-inch size. The Skirt is cut
in 7 sizes: 22, 24, 26, 28, 30, 32 and 34
inches waist measure. It requires 35
yvards of 44-inch material for a 26-
inch size, which measures 3% yards at
the foot.

This illustration calls for TWO sep-

to any address on receipt of 10 cents
FOR EACH pattern in silver dr
stamps. -
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Keep the Home
Fires Burning
Every Day!

But in the nights, and when you are away from home,
you can

Use one of our

Alcohol HEATERS,

" at 50c¢. each.

It’s a wonder. Boiler is complete with handle and
cover, there is a tripod and a tin holder of solid alcohol
(nothing to spill). Everything is compact. Tripod

.folds up and so does boiler handle, and the boiler will
contain tripod and alcohol holder and a cup and saucer.
Alcohol refills cost 15c. each. These Heaters are useful

at all times, but especially for
Infants and sick people at night.
Anyone who hates laying fires in hot weather.

Picnicers, trouters and owners of motor cars, motor
cycles side-cars and motor boats.

Travellers on the railway or elsewhere.

P
TTTTTYY

Surtings !
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Have just opened our new
Spring Suitings. We were
fortunate in securing a

splendid range of

English Worsteds

and Irish and
Scolch Tweeds.

Notwithstanding the scar-
city of the woollens and the
drawbacks in freights, we
are able to show as good a
selection as before the war.
The latest in cut, the best
in make. Write for sam-
ples and self - measuring
cards. -
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TAILOR and CLOTHIER,
281 and 283 Duckworth Street, St. John’s, Nfid.
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